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word, when it occupies itself in things of
this kind. How far was Walter Pater
merely playing when in childhood he
organised ritual and affected a sort of
infantile episcopal authority ? I certainly
liked presenting a garland of marigolds
daily to the little idol at the end of the
garden, and I found it a good auditor of
the kind any lonely child would desire.
I do not remember ever having had any
awe of it, and indeed it was but a godling
and, I understood from the servants,
wholly amiable. I certainly never prayed
to it for anything I wanted. On the other
hand-but I do not know how far this
may have been simply out of a wish to
play a game exactly according to its rules
-1 treated it with elaborate respect. And
then I had a cult of the sacred TuLsi
plant, and remember going to the length of
impressing on my parents that it should
never be injured.
Lest any of this should suggest that my
parents belonged to that deplorable class
of Occidentals whose adulation of th$